This is What it Means To Be An Artist A true artist mirrors the high expression of his soul in generating a creation that has the power to transform his destiny into a personification of the splendor of nature The rose is the manifestation in art of my own existence, but only when i guide my sensitive existence, full of emotion and imagination, after the expression of a certain inner logic that follows the form of devotion to the value of a moment lived in the light of avant-garde creation Spirit of first artistic rank, the rose depicts the character and expression specific to the colors that feed the living soul of a work of art born beyond moral compromises, beyond relationships with the environment, beyond any metaphysics of precious essences, luxury perfumes and transcendental explanations Obviously, between me and the rose there is a feeling of great purity, an authentic approach to the artistic phenomenon, a perfect correspondence between the plastic language and that border space between text and reality So that all that His spirit urged me to write here, wisely, with much admiration for the height of expression, becomes the sign of a complete self-giving in a metaphysical universe that transcends form and alchemizes substance, to send it back into the stream of Universal Life Here intervenes the relationship of resemblance to the lucidity of another artist of words Because everything i say now about the rose, through the correspondence between interiority and subjectivity, was well portrayed by the writer Paul Auster in the novel "The New York Trilogy": "That knowledge transformed me, i think, and made me feel more human Belonging to Him, i began to feel as if i did not belong to everyone else it turned out that my place in the world was beyond myself, and if that place was in me, it was just as impossible to locate it was the tiny space between Ego and Non-Ego, and for the first time in my life i looked at this nowhere as the precise center of the world And then came the day when art dominated my creative instincts, allowing me to push them to unimaginable limits " Leadership: Are you able to bring at least one of the archetypal forms of nature to the rank of original image, perfect and sublime, through an approach to reality on the border between figurative and non-figurative? it can be seen that the rose, barely blossomed yesterday, provides me with an additional affinity for the consciousness of a being impregnated with instantaneous imagination, open to the sublime of a writing that is hard to forget Somehow, he completes me unconditionally, praiseworthy, naturally, by the living presence of a deterministic, narrative seed of creation, which, if i considered an exploration of the meanings carried by colors, it would be easier for me to understand the importance of divine symbolism, sensitive, multidimensional, syncretic, necessary to know the phenomena of transformation of the laws of art into laws of the soul Very true Any talented artist is the highly expressive seed of a rose that puts him in constant proximity both to himself and to the world of universal creation in which the antagonistic forces of the spiritual and the material face reconcile, in any case, housing the version of the divine symbol that transcends time, appearances, the boundaries of reality With unspeakable consideration, in concreto, i accepted this knowledge of artists concerned with the metaphysical side of a world influenced by symbolic becoming, considering it necessary to integrate art into my life as a promised deliverance from the sin of not being listened to when needed by the gentle laws of creation and progress And i think that here takes place the divine call of the artist who, with tenacity and care, has learned to contemplate from the outside the beauty hidden in simple things, in the smallest details, in every soul that wants to approach his own This is how it is when you receive the role of an artist led by the sacredness associated with the rose it is like living the experience of a game of light and shadow that can be endlessly replayed with randomly generated worlds and quests through a landscape approach on the border between figurative and non-figurative, between what is felt and what can be it does, between what is seen with the naked eye and what is related to the metaphysical part of my existence God has always liked roses The most Leadership: What is the maximum expression of an artistic inspiration that promotes the idea of ??a work created according to models already existing in nature, in accordance with the character of the whole that distinguishes the essential part of your self? Yes, i accept this aspect as a kind of exchange of souls between two mutually aware individuals, as an optimal possibility for personalizing a thought of supernatural revelation in which the concern for knowing nature that must be allowed to evolve further is particularized and realized The rose, of high poetic attire, soaked in a fine cloth with the sweat of Sisyphus tier creative efforts, scented with the light of a star twinkling in slow-motion, was easily integrated into my work of art, just as i very well integrated the effigy of symbolic projections into the harmony and purity of nature Therefore, i believe that the maximum expression of an artistic inspiration that promotes the idea of ??a work created according to models already existing in nature, through the relationship between the empirical aspect and the original aspect of the ego, is the feeling of empathy strictly related to artistic-aesthetic knowledge (the necessity of a meaning that must be expressive) And here's what happened i spent all morning talking to a Double Delight rose, not knowing what the tendency toward unity is or the differentiation tendencies that might be in conflict with the empirical ego of the artist in me i spoke as if to a friend, free, relaxed, with an inner nuance, the dialogue consisting in a kind of concomitance between the aesthetic attitude crossed by the feeling of deja-vu and the high degree of spirituality of a feeling that often leaves you without words i realized i was like a rose i realized that they are the symbol of connecting worlds beyond external reality, the bridge between them being a juxtaposition of "two distant realities" united to create a new reality Now i know why i live by divine grace, to live more by the spell of animating a familiar otherness as a spirit, than by choice or by chance That is what it means to be an artist An artist with great power of significance The essential part of my self can be given a whole character when the significant improvement of the perception on the perfection of the "Work of Art" has as a reference point the increase of sensitivity to the stimuli of external nature, coming from the surrounding environment This is What it Means To Be An Arist, to make sure that the expression of your self results in the image of a work of art with high resolution, able to reveal the depth of composition themes, triggers of new horizons of knowledge, through metaphors and fictional characters The Confession Of A Feeling That Leaves You Speechless Develop your soul's ability to perceive immaterial things, so as to broaden the horizons of a creation that impresses through the reality of an existence beyond being There are moments when i feel that i am in full harmony with nature, more precisely with the expression of a rich range of feelings that the Double Delight rose infuses in me, so naturally united with me through everything imaginable, but legitimate in an artistic creation i can't hide my astonishment at the sight of this image of beauty, it never fails to go out of style, but i face the impatience to be patient, which rather turns into obsession, possessiveness, compulsion This form of life to which i have bound myself with divine grace, fragrant with the perfume of the spheres of natural extracts that guarantee a strong effect of delight of the senses and the mind, a kind of characteristic feature of affective phenomenality, develops and strengthens by the artist working together with that awareness of the spiritual charge which often, with a shade of discreet light, faces me with the great mysteries of the experience of ideation The rose is only the instrument of an approach to faith, perceived as a miracle of spontaneous creation, free, of remarkable originality, used for the transcendence of my own nature, or as a transcendence of man to God and a descent of God in matter So, i have to look inside the rose for the answer to the question: "who am i and what do i want from art", being mastered by the potential of a prospective gaze directed towards the soul phenomena of divine revelation, nourished by the soul substance of the earth A "must see" quickly becomes a "must have", but with the blessed reference to Frank Herbert's novel " Dune", where it is written in black and white: "The person who experiences greainess must have a feeling for the myth he is in " Leadership: Can you consider your creation as a phenomenality of the spirit contemplating an image of divine revelation, while situating yourself on a level from which the object of contemplation can be projected only into the abstract? As the artist's admiration for nature turns into an obsession, for that means denying his interest in the great struggles of life, the true value of wisdom beyond the Ego, he becomes another person, less sociable, but able to discover a number of precious secrets The symbol of the rose is such a secret, which i knowingly assume as a duty to the work of God After all, it is a feeling of one's own being in the affirmation of the will to shape an image of the divine nature, by correspondence with the image of a person embodied in a delicate flower, but also imposing, blooming to the desert of a thousand and one nights and reaching the sublime in a semiotic perspective of Umberto Eco She disappeared on a mission to save the holy word from the biblical corpus, but returned to the attention of the painter Jean-Baptiste Robie even before he rediscovered his spirituality and faith The wilderness will rejoice and blossom like a rose Hence the faculty of the soul that perceives aspects of the immaterial world outside the plastic experience acquired in art activities For, i constantly feel the presence of something different from me, more imposing and refined, abstract from any causal relationship corresponding to reality, something to which i know how to react only through the predominance of an external phenomenon that acts from an inner necessity A rose can be so amazing that no photograph knows how to do it justice as long as it does not forget its care to be deified Leadership: Does your creation process that level of art at which the "object of contemplation" includes the awareness of a higher world, since you could project it as a subject of a composition that embodies the idea of ??immortality? i did well to surround myself with the universe of flowers through an interpretation of the symbols that precede the playful dimension of the drawing At the sublime moment of admiring the rose, in the context of the metaphysics with which, in intimacy, i delight my soul, senses, gaze, mind, contributes the quality of the painter to try to imagine reality differently than it seems at first sight, in an exercise of combining the composition of still life with the portrait of a conversion to Divinity Here i must consider the memorable saying of an extraordinary story, as said by John Fowles in the novel "The Caterpillar": "i had accidentally bought the pencil and watercolor portrait of a young woman it did not have the painter's signature, but in one corner was an ink sketch which, it seems, said in italian - July 16, 1683 The precise dating satisfied me at first as much as the drawing itself, which is, in fact, nothing out of the ordinary However, something in the long face of the long-lost young woman, something in her eyes, an inexplicable living presence, a refusal of death, had slowly become to obsess me it is quite possible that this very refusal of death has linked the real woman to another whom i have admired for a long time and who appears later in the story " Rightly so if in everything around me there is a voice that does not use words to express its hidden feelings, if in everything that drives me exists the possibility of uniting beauty with the truth beyond words, and if there are at least a few words to control my thoughts and feelings when unexpected circumstances come upon me, these words will be heard only by the vibrations of an inner voice: "The history of art is seasoned with the unexpected, with the belief in immortality " This is how strong the rose symbol is A composition that embodies the idea of ??immortality must complete the understanding of reality imagined as a passage between two worlds that are essentially opposite, but this union gives rise to a gigantic universe The Confession Of A Feeling That Leaves You Speechless would certainly be the subject of "destinies caught in the closed and dizzying intersection of other worlds", perfectly outlining the portrait of the talented artist who, having the opportunity to express his admiration for art, turns himself into the hero he adores so much in his creations You can imagine that in this way we have clothed various forms of life in an extensive universe The Thin Line Of Leadership Leadership: Are you able to capitalize on the quality of sharing with the world the fruits of your life experience, in the sense of the existence of a value given to the direct relationship between "free will" and "a heartfelt trust"? An important value that can honor leadership is given by that personal opinion that shows how much you value a consideration worth considering when you come to a certain revelation that can change your life Leadership is an opportunity to learn life lessons that you do not want to forget in difficult times it is a deep understanding of people, things, events or situations, resulting in the ability to act in such a way that always following your actions creates the impression of intelligence and maturity Eliot's Sacrifice Leadership: Can the results of image processing that other people present to you identify a cause that could lead to a change in a decision that you describe as incorrect and even abusive? Basically, the lantern renders the image of other personalities who knowingly resist the reality of your spiritual, moral, visionary essence, and often these personalities can illuminate a nuance of concern that betrays the hidden intention to disarm the opponent (which must be calmed or reduced in silence) Leadership: Do you need to take a step back and observe what is there for you, to be ready to face what you feel makes sense to resist the course of events that follow? Face to face with the truth he told his father, Romulus knew he would have to face what he felt made sense to oppose the course of events: he had to assume the possibility of being reduced to victim status This is what happens when you are face to face with a formidable opponent: you have to take a step back, to be sure that you do not reach the fatal arm of truth, more precisely the consequence of accepting the truth As an idea, putting the cards on the table does not mean that you necessarily increase your chances of winning the game, but that you indulge in a momentary experience like a butterfly that gets too close to a lamp Truth is an adjustment of your Ego to the inherent qualities of a situation that may harm your right, credibility, or even fulfillment Leadership is your resistance to the course of events that you encounter with that sense of being untouched by the effects of truths that you cannot change, but you can accept as if they were on your side Romulus' Victory Leadership: Can identifying the need to be an influencer be a way of positioning your mind to engage thinking along the path of interrogation about human meaning in a trap of illusion? if the eyes are the mirror of the soul, then man will be responsible to the outside when his inner part will reflect the potential for a feeling of gratitude to someone or something Therefore, your attitude of superiority can become an obsession transformed into a mask of the illusion of one's own thinking, if it does not have as a point of support the feeling of unity This is exactly what happened to Eliot, even though he was the head of the CiA His lack of affection easily led him into a realm of illusion in which he could dominate his feelings by detaching himself from anything, any person, or any situation Leadership: Are you able to consciously attempt to repress the feelings that have taken over your thoughts by casting an accusatory glance at a person who is the main subject of your life experiences? Leadership results from your ability to share a self-management experience (self-awareness and self-control) in terms of the relationship between what sets you apart in the eyes of others and what you intend to communicate through non-verbal messages The Starting Point On The Road To Perfection Leadership: is the global profile of your personality a quantitative-qualitative expression of the totality of the experiences you live through a curious psychology of liberation from the addiction you are in? Such a leader lives his life experiences through a curious psychology of liberation from the dependence in which he is (the dependence of always being in control), because he ends up being guided by the instinct of belonging to humanity, to the civic spirit of himself The perfection of the leader refers to reaching the highest level of humanity, in which the moral values ??(kindness, understanding, generosity, truth, goodness, faith) have been kept intact, reaching the emotion attached to an important event that can mark the world in other words, perfection is the result of a personality trait that reflects the motivational structure of the leader in tailor-made situations to show that the success of an event depends entirely on him The global profile of a distinct personality is a combination of greainess and longing, on the background of authenticity in reacting as a causal factor to major events, not as an "automatic" to the demands of others Leadership seeks to highlight the importance of reporting events to a causal relationship between an individual's personality and the potential to be a positive response to the challenges posed by the dynamics and changes of the world Each Rose Was Once A Bud Great knowledge abundantly claims the merit of the artist to perpetuate, in a sui generis way, what is ephemeral it all started at the age of ten, but it started without me realizing it, without realizing the inherent features of the conjunctural attraction to a bizarre phenomenon that still shakes my soul And it started with an Oscar film, full of the thrills of the old mysteries of the faith, the beginning of which still haunts me, related to the sobriety necessary for a very old monastery, along a piece of story that i would later see has too much in common with my life The film is called "in the Name of the Rose", a screen adaptation of Umberto Eco's novel And that monastery, grandiose in the importance of protected values, also had a beginning, more difficult to understand to be fair, because every beginning needs another beginning to find its correspondent in a kind of treasure of the revelations of an authentically Christian life, led directly by God And the beginning of the knowledge of the church, as well as the end of the story, had in the center of a whole range of relationships with God a huge library (like a labyrinth), housing thousands of volumes whose knowledge still haunts my soul with the mysteries of an art that, like any other art, relies on a long experience And there were so many books in that library, many more than anywhere, and each had a beginning and an end, as if greeting time with a welcome message: "Enlighten your souls with the Spirit of the Highest Knowledge " And among so many books, each a little dustier than the other, i saw a more worn and dirtier one, and it was missing many pages, especially the beginning, but the end was still there And it was as if, at that end full of mysteries, full of whispers and sighs, i saw the beginning of a message integrated into the symbolic image of a rose That one message, from a missing sheet, still making me revisit my past, i try to reconstruct now with nostalgia: "Every end has a beginning, just as every rose was once a bud" it will bloom soon Leadership: Can you detach yourself from everything that supports the weight of your own ego, through an experience of rethinking a creation left behind much too long ago? From the great and towering mysteries of the monastery, which a rather mature man described in such detail, there is nothing left Not even the beginning, not even the end, as if they were part of some remnants of parchment, fallen from the scriptorium, and turned to ashes by an incomprehensible reality Thus, i lived a part of my life, with a beginning that does not know its end, like a book that does not know its author and which lacks too many pages to ever be read The weight of my ego lies in the fact that i have tried to overlook what i will never be able to forget, as if i were passing by a book on an ancient construction, and i would not know the writer for the simple fact that i am inspired by his book And if such a book is a creation of the beginning of maturity, does it mean that the usual succession of its pages has left my dreams behind, making me a mere traveler in a world in disguise? in a way, i feel like i lived like a monastery full of books, which does not reveal its silhouette because of the very high walls that surround it My reality and dreams were more important than the deep content of old mysteries that i could not decipher, or rather, they meant nothing to me And yet, the beginning of a new view of spirituality, un refinado pretext para el studio de Dios, was intended to make its way into the journey of my life That is how it was meant to be i sought beauty, fun, wealth, where there was nothing, just as Adso of Melk sought faith in an endless journey, but found in the sufferings of life spiritual peace Above me hovered the image of the rose, a confession full of faith, perhaps because in my deep essentiality i wanted to obtain the agreement with something holy, above all understanding, through a Salonthenea, a divine breath that calls from darkness to light, from sin to repentance The place of the monastery was an oasis of peace, a reaction to compensate for those feelings of inadequacy, insufficiency, shame, which pierce the horizon of any young dreamer Only later did i understand that And if i went back to its beginnings, i would find myself in the position of a wandering son who began to straighten his life Only in silence can you find your way in a labyrinth full of books, whose exit passes through the book, through countless books, through endless readings, through writings full of lessons, full of lyricism and sensitivity Leadership: Does everything that exists outside you serve moment by moment your path of self-discovery, as a reference of a subject to the same subject explored through an experience of the continuous present? i do not know the end, but it most certainly expresses the most chosen knowledge illustrated in the form of a rose i don't know if life necessarily has an end, or a new beginning Even the rose has a beginning of significance, manifested in the form of fixing the feeling of beauty and sublime in the picture of life, rivaling the succession of a multiplicity of abstract and cold concepts Or planting a rose is the beginning of a new spiritual consciousness, its cutting representing the end of a path that always took me to the same place And if i refer to a much broader meaning, responsible for the evaluation of life, then my attention is directed to the end of Umberto Eco's novel, where there is a dynamic adjustment of my creative self to the inherent qualities of the rose: care, patience and tolerance to conscious wisdom "The more i read these notes, the more i am convinced that the series of facts i am talking about is the result of chance and that it does not contain any message But these unfinished pages have accompanied me all the life i have left to live since then, i have often researched them like an oracle, and it even seems to me that what i wrote then on these sheets, which you read, the unknown reader, are nothing but a mixture, un carme a figura, that is, a story with pictures, an endless acrostic that does not say nor repeat anything other than what those fragments reconstructed from worn and torn pages whispered to me i don't know if i've talked about them so far, or if they've talked through my mouth " it is difficult for me to explain what the sight of a rose expresses in me when i read these words i have the feeling that i live with him, that i vibrate in unison with a unitary presence from the point of view of an infinite consciousness, and i delight in something that descends from a holy place Unlike Adso of Melk, i did not find my chosen path around any master, but i found myself in the guise of a metaphor, a symbol of a rose, a symbol of the eternal present that will not let you forget anything of what you've experienced Leadership, from the hypostasis of a psychology of duplication, is the creation to which you confess through an experience of rethinking the self in terms of the image of your life perceived in the form of a sacredness to which you have the obligation to return Surely one day i will remember myself, the monastery, the library with thousands of volumes, i will remember Adso of Melk, the beginning and the end After the flower dries, a new bud will begin to open Then i will be free i will understand everything i will follow another life, with a different beginning, with different pages, written in other words in a simpler language i will recognize myself when i return Every Rose Was Once A Bud, and the bud became, by a miracle we forget to observe, a flower This process is centered around unity, revolving around the primary core of a universal fraternity 